JACOB SAUNDERS
There was one Mr Blagrave, a farmer, who lived in
Oxfordshire, about two miles from Reading (the River
Thames, which divides Berkshire and Oxfordshire, running
just by the said town), a man of plentiful fortune and a
generous soul, beloved by all both on account of his justice
and his open free deportment on every occasion. It was this
gentleman's misfortune one Saturday, which is the market-
day, to bring a large quantity of corn to Reading and sell
it together, receiving about sixty pounds in payment,
Saunders, by some means or other, got intelligence of this
affair; and knowing that Mr Blagrave commonly stayed
pretty late in town to drink with his friends, the devil put
it into his head to dog him the remaining part of the day,
Mr Blagrave, in the evening, went to the sign of the Catherine
Wheel, as usual, and stayed there till he was a little in liquor,
though not so much but he remembered his charge of money,
and gave it to the landlady. Jacob knew nothing of this last
particular, though he was now in the house; so that when
he observed Mr Blagrave's condition he resolved to follow
him over the fields and take the opportunity of murdering
him, for the sake of his money.
Mr Blagrave saw the villain come in and sit down in the
public-house; upon which he asked him, with his usual
good nature, how he did, ordering the people of the house
at the same time to bring him liquor, and paying for what
he drank.
About eleven at night Mr Blagrave left the house, with
intent to go home. He crossed the meadows to Caversham,
which is about a mile, and went through the village very
safely, without suspecting in the least that he was pursued,
Jacob kept all the way within hearing of the unhappy
gentleman. When he came to Caversham he took a large
rugged club out of a baker's woodstack, having before no
weapon, wherewith to perpetrate the horrid deed. As soon
as they had got through the village the villain mended his
pace till he came up to Mr Blagrave's heels, whose security
in himself still hindered him from taking any notice of a
man behind him. At last, when they were within less than
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